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of her diplomacy. For years she made her mys-
terious organism the pivot upon which the fate of
Europe turned. And it so happened that a contri-
buting circumstance enabled her to give a remark-
able verisimilitude to her game. Though, at the
centre of her being, desire had turned to repulsion,
it had not vanished altogether; on the contrary, the
compensating forces of nature had redoubled its
vigour elsewhere. Though the precious citadel
itself was never to be violated, there were surround-
ing territories, there were outworks and bastions
over which exciting battles might be fought, and
which might even, at moments, be allowed to fall into
the bold hands of an assailant. Inevitably, strange
rumours flew. The princely suitors multiplied
their assiduities; and the Virgin Queen alternately
frowned and smiled over her secret.

The ambiguous years passed, and the time came
at length when there could be no longer a purpose
in marriage. But the Queen's curious tempera-
ment remained. With the approach of old age
her emotional excitements did not diminish. Per-
haps, indeed, they actually increased; though here
too there was a mystification. Elizabeth had been
attractive as a girl; she remained for many years
a handsome woman; but at last the traces of beauty
were replaced by hard lines, borrowed colours, and
a certain grotesque intensity. Yet, as her charms
grew less, her insistence on their presence grew
greater. She had been content with the devoted